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L.
et me begin by saying that I do not be>
lieve in spiritualism, nor in a meeting
with our dead in another world, nor do 1 even bcliev<
that our dead watch us from other spheres, 1 wish that I
like so many others, could believe in these last two.

Accordingly I do not regard what follows as a mystic
bond between the other world and this, or between th<
dead Wanda and me, though the form in which it is se
down might lead one to suppose I did, I repeat that 1 knov
all these events have taken place in my own brain anc
nervous system. But my mind was born imaginative, anc
has been trained through half a century of ficrion-writmj
to make the mysterious seem credible. It has also beei
trained to believe these fictions during the process of ere
ation. The mental activity that really satisfies and soothe

328ld in dissolution, vying with Wanda to see who
